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The next day we were carried off from the hotel to Ms own beautiful house in the Avenue Marnix by Baron Lambert de Rothschild, an old Paris friend of Walter's, who could not do enough to make our stay pleasant. Nor could we have revisited Brussels under more delightful auspices, for he and his charming little daughter, Ren6e, proved most capable guides. They had lived in their house all through the occupation, and by dint of skilful management had succeeded in hiding from the prying eyes of the Hun inquisitors the really beautiful objets d'art with which the house was filled. While we were there all these treasures were again being brought to light and restored to their former places.
One can hardly realize what the Belgians must have gone through during those four years of the occupation. No woman dared stir abroad without male protection, and very often for a trivial offence an embargo was placed upon the movements of inhabitants, who, under no pretext, not even to fetch a doctor for a sick person, were allowed to leave their houses.
The stories of the revolution which broke up the German Army were incredible. Ten picked agents from the Council of Soldiers and Workmen in Berlin arrived in Brussels and did the work in two hours. The Military Governor was arrested and replaced by a soldier wearing a red cockade. The house of Prince Rupprecht of Bavaria was surrounded by soldiers with machine-guns, and it was only with the greatest difficulty that he managed to escape through a back doort
Officers, formerly so arrogant, went in terror of their lives, They hid in garrets and cellars, even underHOLLAND                         293
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